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i on once was a village. The Village was across a 


river and the only entrance to It was over a bridge but 
under that bridge lived an ugly troll. One day a man 
named Jeffrey wanted to cross the river but when he 
tried the troll jumped up and said: 


"There's a toll you must pay, 

to pass through this way. 

You must bring me the following things: 
A feather from a phoenix, 

That's on top of the Helix, 

In the city that has two kings. 

Next you must find me the hidden key: 
The key rests in the place, 

with a man with no face, 

You must ask him for two cups of tea. 
Last but not least | require some blood: 
This blood must be from, 

The Gatekeepers thumb, 

and mixed with a half pint of mud." 


Then Jeffery said yes with confusion, he went searching 


for the feathers of phoenix 


When on adventure Jeffery questioned the request, but 


didn't stop. After a while he found a feather. The feather 


was placed on a rock, laying there in the sun. Jeffrey 
grabbed the feather, while whalking away he had the 


feeling he was followed. He ignored the thought. He kept 
walking, but he couldn't shake off the feeling that he was 
being followed. He looked behind himself and continued 


walking, but he didn't notice the dark figure behind the 
trees. 


Jeff thought about his mission and had mulled over the 
details of his assignment. He thought back to the 
conversation he had with the Witcher. 

"Get access to the village across the river. Once you're 
there you will meet with our agent in 

the Iron Tooth Inn. He will approach you, do not seek him 
out. There you will receive your next assignment.” 

It was the first time he had ever met a real Witcher, let 
alone helped one. His piercing yellow eyes and white 
flowing hair had made him shudder. 

He continued down the path that led back to the Troll and 
wondered what would happened if it didn't like the fact 
he had 

not traveled to the "City with Two Kings" to receive the 
right feather. Hopefully it was too stupid to know the 
difference? 


Jeff figured if he entreated the Troll with confidence, that 
he didn't quite feel, the under-bridge-bumpkin may just 
accept his feather. 

“Olr Troll’?” Jeff's voice came out stronger than he felt. *| 
have your feather.” 

The Troll scurried out from his ancestral home and gave 
the feather a single sniff. 

“Qooo dear Jeffery you ve tried to cheat! 

And as your punishment now you must lick my feet. 
That's right! Port side or starboard you choose, | wont 
fight! 

Lick one and youll have one more chance to get it right. 
Before | dispatch you into the night.” 

Jeff wrinkled his nose ‘lick your foot? Dispatch me into 
the night? What does that even mean?” 


The troll shrugged. “I've heard | have terribly tasting feet. 
lt seems an appropriate punishment” 

“Dispatch me?” 

“Oh.” The troll gave a malicious grin. “I will send the 
Witcher’s agent over to do you in.” 

Jeffery blinked and held back a grin. 

“In that case...! will not lick your feet. | choose to be 
dispatched.” Jeff kindly refused to lick mr troll’s feet 
because he has podophobia. They got into a big 
argument, Jeff screamed “what does crossing this bridge 
have anything to do with giving you some random 
things?’. The troll raged and went back to his place due 
to his stoic nature. Jeff was left with confusion 


Jeff crossed the bridge and walked to the village. when 
entering the village Jeff was welcomed with joy. the 
village people told him: "finally! An outsider, after all 
these years. The troll has blocked all entrances to the 
village. Could you stop him’?" 


Jeff was baffled, which seemed a normal occurrence 
today, and looked around at the crowd that had quickly 
gathered. 

Their awed and questioning gazes made him feel like 
some sort of wayward hero that had just come upon a 
group of fans. 

He only guessed he had made the right decision denying 
the feet licking and hoped that the troll didn't have any 
actual sway 

with the Witcher's agent. Was retrieving the items some 
sort of test, or perhaps items the agent needed for a 
quest? 

‘IL... un...” He stammered as he gawked at the growing 
Crowd. 


A young boy stepped froward and took his hand, 

"oir, what is your name’?" 

“Lam no sir," Jeff replied, “but my name is Jeff." 

A wave of excitement rippled through the crowd as he 
heard his name repeated among the peoples. *How long 
had it been since they had seen an outsider?* he 
wondered. The people weren't really convincing, it felt 
like a trap! It sounded like the people wanted to make 
him feel powerfull. A weird man approuched.... 


Jeff saw a giant weird man approaching him. He 
panicked at first but he realised that he is not going to 
attack him. The man seems to be made of wood. This 
put Jeff into confusion. Jeff told himself that something 
isnt going well and he can feel it. As the giant wood man 
approached closer to Jeff, a thick fog surrounded them 
both. Jeff couldnt see what's going on around him, all he 
can see is the wood man. The village suddenly turned 
into a plain ground. “| won't hurt you" the wood man said. 
The wood man asked Jeff to follow him. He took Jeff to 
his cave. Jeff was shocked to see this 


the cave was made out of a material he had not seen 
before, "wow, what is that?" he asked. the wood man 
Said "zeriguma, imagination stone" jeff was in shock 
"imagination stone?” "yes, this stone is anything you 
want it to be" *'anything you want it to be™ 
“imagination stone™ 

None of this made any sense to Jeff. 

He tried to make sense of the current situation. All he 
wanted to do was cross the river and explore the 
walled-off village on the other side. 


He was told to find a feather of an immortal fire bird, a 
‘hidden key’ that was guarded by a ‘man with no face’ 
who would also give him two cup of tea. 

“Two cups of tea? For what? A nice, cosy tea break? Will 
there be cakes and biscuits too’?* 

Jeff shook his head. Why was he thinking about tea? He 
suddenly realised he was very hungry. 


When he looked around, he noticed that the cave he was 
in had turned into, what looked like, the the same kind of 
delicious ape pie his mother used to make. He wondered 
what the weird wooden man would see when he was 
hungry. 

“Would he see just sunlight? Or will he see fertilizer and 
manure?* 

Jeff gagged at the thought of a cave made of manure. 
He turned to the wooden man to ask him a question, but 
when he looked at his face, he froze in place and his 
heart skipped a beat. 


The man's face had change... no, his whole being had 
transformed. 

No longer did he see a towering, dark, hooded wood 
man, but a beautiful woman, small and petite. 

The room around him warped and shifted making him 
step forward to catch his balance as the scene changed 
to a field of flowers 

complete with a sunset. He felt a cool breeze blow past 
him and felt a chill sweep over his body. 

The girl held up a golden plate filled to the brim with 
cheeses, dried fruits, salted meats, and chocolate 
truffles. 


He felt his mouth water as his stomach growl longingly. 
Was this a dream? Could he actually partake of the 
food? 

He suddenly remembered he was actually standing in 
the room filled with *imagination stone.* 

He smelled the flowers, the delightful treats in front of 
him, and a perfume that lingered in his nostrils. 

The girl gazed deep into his eyes and spoke, 

"Won't you try some, Jeff?" 


While Jeff was aware of this imagination, he wanted to 
eat all the food because he's desperately hungry. 
ourprisingly Jeff was able to interact with the food and 
eat it. It was mind blowing and then all of the things he’s 
witnessing suddenly disappeared and the woman turned 
back into the face less wooden creature. The wooden 
creature introduced themselves to Jeff, my name is 
Bjorn’ the wooden creature said, Everything you ve 
experienced for the past few minutes was just the power 
of this imagination stone’. This made Jeff curious about 
the stone, what other things this stone could do?” Jeff 
asked himself. He tried to think of something but he 
couldnt get the stone to turn into the right thing. When 
Jeff was about to give up Bjorn came, he wanted to 
explain something. Bjorn explained that he ran out of 
sugar at his place and needed to borrow some for his 
sweet ass chocolate cake he was baking. Jeff looked at 
him quizzically and said, "| dont have any sugar with me. 
| didn't think | would require sugar for my journey, so | 
didn't pack any.” 

Bjorn's face remained emotionless, as it would for a face 
with no facial features. 


"Why don't you just take a look?" 


His voice had a hint of amusement to it, and it sounded 
like it came from his whole body, not just where his 
mouth was supposed to be. 

Jeffery hesitantly took off his backpack and unzipped it. 
He looked at Bjorn, who just stood there with his arms 
behind him, his face, unsurprisingly, unreadable. 

Jeff put his arm into his backpack and suddenly felt a 
hand tightly grip his hand, and he was pulled inside, 
screaming. 

Bjorn watched the whole thing unfold, his face still 
emotionless and unreadable, but a low chuckle 
resonated from his body. 

‘Its no ordinary chocolate cake.” 


As he woke up he realized that he was no longer in the 
normal world. Buildings where made out of waffles, 
streets out of chocolate but there where no People to be 
seen. 


As Jeff wanderd through what seemed to be an 
abandoned city he saw a giant beam of Light going from 
a huge castle straight into this worlds sun 

Jeff decided to go to that castle and see if he could find 
someone there, As he was walking through the city he 
heard a voice comming from the sewers: "*psst* hey you 
dont go to the castle, its a trap she wants to lure you to 
the castle and then... well no adventurer has ever 
returned." 

Jeff asked "who are you and how do you know this?!" 
The voice answerd "im a citizen, one of the few that 
hasnt been caught by her spell, this used to be a normal 
city but then she came along. 


ohe turned all things that werent alive to candy and the 
citizens she imprisoned in her castle" 

Jeff wanted to respond but heard a cackling behind him. 
Jeff turned back to see what is behind him and it's a 
choblin. Never have Jeff seen such a tiny yet weird 
looking creature. Jeff asked about the choblin but it didn't 
reply.As Jeff saw it, it was collecting all the chocolate and 
waffles that were on the ground. The choblin suddenly 
ran away. Jeff asked the adventurer to follow the choblin. 
As they were following the creature, Jeff and the 
adventurer saw the beauty of the city. The city looked 
stunning with all the chocolate and waffles. They saw a 
caramel fountain and a strawberry ice cream pits. Jeff 
was tempted to swim in the caramel fountain but that 
doesnt make any sense to him. So he continued 
following choblin along with the adventurer. The tiny 
creature seems to heading towards the castle that Jeff 
wanted to take a look at. He then noticed that the choblin 
is actually heading towards the sewage system 
underneath the castle. Jeff was curious what's down 
there and asked the adventurer if he'd come with him, 
the adventurer refused to go so Jeff said goodbye and 
continued following the creature. Then he entered a cave 
that the sewage led to. It was filled with stinky chocolate 
and rotten milk. “This place is disgusting’ Jeff said to 
himself. The choblin bought other choblins with it to meet 
Jeff. They offered some chocolate to eat, it was too much 
so Jeff only ate a quarter of it. Then the creatures took 
him to their place. They showed them all their asserts. 
Jeff was impressed by them until he as a huge statue of 
a lady."Who could this be?” Jeb asked himself. Jeff tried 
to communicate with the choblin to find out who the lady 
was. 


The choblins werent soo vivid with their actions but it 
sparked a thought in jeff's mind. “Ohh so this was the 
lady the adventurer was taking about’ said Jeff. The tiny 
creatures seem to worship the lady, they seem to love 
her like she protects them. Jeff was left confused what to 
do so he decided to enter the castle. He wandered 
around and found a way to enter the castle. Jeff gawked 
at the the massive expanse of the castle. The creativity 
that went into making an entire castle made of desserts 
was impressive. 

The spiraling “Candy Cane “points towered above above 
him preventing anyone from trying to climb up the sides. 
There was hardened melted sugar that made up the 
windows, large chunks of solid peanut brittle that made 
doors, and dark chocolate walls. 

As he approached he noticed small dark rounded 
creatures marching around the parameter. These 
"guards" as he assumed them to be, marched closer 
around the corner of the building and he realized they 
were different flavors of “Oreos* that held weapons 
made of hard candy and fitted armor crafted from 
“Twizzlers”. 

They weren't very big, but the fierce look on the "faces" 
told Jeff to avoid them if he could. 

After the guards had rounded the corner he continue his 
climb up the rock candy hill and made his way along the 
outside of the castle looking for an entrance. 

The walls smelled like cocoa and felt slightly moist upon 
touch. Jeff looked up at the *“Gobstopper™ sun and 
wondered how sturdy the walls would be if it was just a 
little hotter. 


Jeff thought about melting the walls to get in. He took out 
the lighter from his pocket. 

“This tiny lighter will definitely not be able to melt a whole 
chunk of load-bearing chocolate*, he thought. Jeff 
thought about how he could maximise the usage of his 
lighter. 


He looked inside his backpack, and found a notebook. 
Jeff looked at the wall, then at the notebook, and then at 
the lighter. He hoped his plan would work. 

He quickly ran to the caramel fountain and filled his flask 
with caramel. He made his way back to the castle, 
careful that he may not be seen by the Oreo guards. 


Once he eventually reached the wall, he tore the pages 
from the book. He set fire to one of the pages and made 
sure the flame didn't die out. He poured most of the 
lighter fluid onto the rest of the pages, and used the 
caramel to stick the pages onto the choco-wall. Jeff 
closed his eyes and prayed that his weird plan would 
work. He carefully placed the flaming paper onto the 
soaking pages that were stuck to the wall and quickly 
looked away. The puddle of melted chocolate at his feet 
was the answer to Jeff's prayer. There was just one 
problem. The fire method, while effective, was also 
creating a considerable amount of smoke. He coughed 
very loudly and that combined with the smole caused two 
gaurds made of cotton candy to spot him.He ran 
tumbling and falling down the hill but it was of no use, he 
was surrounded by cotton candy gaurds. He wanted to 
reach for his lighter but realized he dropped it while 
running. They took his backpack with his backup plan: a 
water bottle. 


He had to get his backpack back and preferably before 
he was put in the dungeon. Jeff thought of a solution, spit 
on the cotten candy guards. That plan worked and made 
it possible for Jeff to take his backpack and kill the 
guards fully with the water 


With the cotton candy guards dead, and his items 
retrieved, Jeff made his way back up the hill to the hole 
he had made in the wall. The area had melted all the 
way through to the interior and he quickly made his way 
inside. 

The queen sat up her toffee throne as she awaited the 
arrival of this foreign warrior. She recalled the wooden 
wizards instructions to her: 

“Do not harm the man named Jeff. Allow him to come to 
you. Once he arrives, ask him your riddle. If his answer 
proves true, knight him and return him to me.” 

The queen drummed her fingers on her chair and 
considered her options. She could knight him, but what 
was the fun in that? She pulled out her wand and twirled 
it around wondering what kind of candy Jeff would turn 
into if she cast The Spell upon him. 


ad 


And then Jeff sings a song for the queen. “Helikopter 
helikopter’. The queen was amazed by the beautiful 
lyrics and the melody of the song. The melody was good, 
but the singing was horrible. The queen began to hate it 
more and more and decided to stop the singing. 


ohe gripped the wand in her hand and gave it a spin, 
contemplating what her next action would be. 


If she defied the wooden man, would he be able to hurt 
her in some way’? Could he somehow curse her? She 
looked over Jeff and wondered how someone could sing 
so terribly it would make her ears rattle and her wine 
glass shatter. Perhaps this was a power of his? Would 
her spell turn him into some sort of pop rocks or noisy 
candy? 

“| need to return to my realm,” Jeff sooke with a soothing 
tone. “You are my only hope.” 


The Queen made up her mind. ‘You Know what, 
whatever. | am the Queen of *this* candyworld, and 
Bjorn the Wooden Man has no power over me when I'm 
in my territory. I'll get rid of this idiot with the voice of a 
broken flute.’ 

She started to twirl her wand, and when she closed her 
eyes and started to cite some kind of incantation, Jeff 
knew something was about to happen. 

He turned around and started to run, but It was too late. 
A bright purple stream of smoke came out of the Queen's 
wand and hit Jeff on his back, and he was engulfed in a 
bright pink cloud. jeff tried to escape the cloud but it was 
too late. his eyes closed and he fell on the ground. 

Jeff woke up and coughed he looked at his hands 
and...!!! his hands were green and covered with warts, 
he looked up and before him stood a figure dressed in 
black robes and a mask that covered his face the figure 
spoke: "welcome back jeffery... now its your turn to guide 
the next adventurer... Forever. you know what to say to 
the next one." "no, no!" jeff exclaimed "this cannot be 
real" The figure spoke "no no thats not your line, its 
‘there ts a troll toll you must pay.” 

the figure vanished into thin air and jeff saw a man 
walking in his direction... 


While the man approuched Jeff said "there is a troll toll 
you must pay... tell me your name" the man answered 
"Adam, | live here, lett me pass" while Jeff was thinking 
on what to do the man came closer. Jeff felt a cursed 
energy coming from the man. Jeff decided to let Adam 
pass. After a while Jeff decided to take a break. While 
closing his eyes he saw a city, he was inside Adam's 
mind, even hearing his thoughts 


THE END 


